Spotted Owls
We’ve got the spotted owl living up in Oregon and Washington.  I don’t happen to believe it is an endangered species.  The controversy is only about one subspecies of owl that differs only slightly from many others.  But that point doesn’t matter a whit to the nature crowd.  They call it an endangered species, so we have to deal with it on that level.


I once asked a long-haired maggot-infested FM-type environmentalist wacko who he thought was threatening the owl.  He said, Man, the enemy of nature.  Everything in nature is fine without man.  “Okay,” I said.  “Would you then say that the human species is far superior to any other species?”  “Well, man, let me think about that.”  You see, they don’t want to admit that, but it’s true.


Then I closed in for the conversational kill.  “Would you say the owl has evolved to a superior position over the mouse?” I asked.  “Oh, yeah, man, an owl can fly, he sees at night, man.”  Precisely—the owl can swoop down at night and gobble up that mouse.  The poor mouse has no chance.  You’ve seen it on animal shows.  That’s what they show: animals eating each other.  The mouse gets eaten by an owl headfirst, with its little legs dangling out, and all you can say is, “Oh, God, why am I watching this?”  That’s how nature really is; these animals don’t even cook their own food out there.  At least we do that.


So I have the environmentalist in a corner.  “So, is it not the responsibility of the mouse to adapt to the potential threat of the owl?” “Oh yeah, man, but that’s nature, that’s nature.”  Well, there you have it, I told him.  If the owl can’t adapt to the superiority of humans, screw it.  He went catatonic.

Now, I know that sounded heartless.  But my argument follows simple, pure logic.  If a spotted owl can’t adapt, does the earth really need that particular species so much that hardship to human beings is worth enduring in the process of saving it?  Thousands of species that roamed the earth are now extinct.  Do you hear anyone making the case that the earth would be better off if dinosaurs were still roaming the planet?  Why, we could eve survive without any owls.  So what if they are no longer around to kill the mice.  We’ll just build more traps.  Either that or we’ll breed more cats.


Of course, we are human beings and we do care about owls.  We have an obligation to act responsibly toward those creatures that are less developed than we.  There’s no reason that we should adopt a survival-of-the-fittest policy.  Why isn’t it possible for both of us to coexist in harmony?  There’s no reason to put the timber business out of commission just because of twenty-two hundred pairs of one kind of owl.  Yet, people think that’s the humane solution—i.e., to be less humane to humans than we are to other species.  Who cares if thirty thousand jobs are lost, so long as we are saving the owl.  That’s the wrong set of priorities, my friends.
